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IS THIS IT? 
IS THIS 
DEATH? 


EVERYTHING 
FALLING AWAY. 
EVERYTHING 
I KNEW. 
EVERYTHING 
1AM. 


IT ALL SLIPS 
THROUGH MY 
GRASP. 


WHAT 
AM 1? 


wHo 
AM 1? 


ALL 1 KNOW 
IS THAT 1 HAVE 
LONGED FOR 
THIS. 


THIS 
EMPTINESS. 


THIS 
PEACE. 


1AM 
FALLING... 


.- FALLING 
TOWARDS 
OBLIVION... 










THEY’RE THE 
WORST, DUDE. THE 
WWVANCICTON Ee 








MAGGOTS! 













I CAN'T COUNT 
THE NUMBER OF TIMES I'VE 
BEEN SHOWERED WITH THE 
DAMN’ THINGS WHEN I 
UNZIP A BAG. 


THAT VOICE, 
WHY DOES IT FILL 
ME WITH SUCH 
DREAD? 


WHAT IS 
THIS 
PLACE? 


AM LIN 
HELL 2? 


OKAY, DO YOU NOT ..DO YOU 
OKAY, I GET IT. THINK THAT STUFFING NOT THINK THAT 
YOU WANNA FREAK THIS GUY’S ASS WITH THIS IS ALREADY 
OUT THE NEW BOY, COTTON WOOL, TO STOP ENOUGH TO GIVE 
BUT SERIOUSLY, CAN HEY, ALL I'M : HIM MESSING HIS ME SCREAMING 
WE JUST GET THIS DOING IS PASSING BURIAL SUIT... NIGHTMARES FOR 
DONE WITHOUT THE ON MY WEALTH OF A MONTH? 
BULLSHIT HORROR KNOWLEDGE AND 
STORIES? EXPERIENCE. 


JESUS 
H CHRIST! 
WILL YOU 
THERE GIVE MEA 
WAS THIS OLD BREAK 
GUY. BEEN DEAD HERE? 
FOR A WEEK. HE HAD 
THIS HOLE IN HIS 
BELLY THE SIZE OF 
MY FIST... 












-WHOAH! 


OH DUDE! 





HE MOVED. 









THE 
JOHN DOE 
BEHIND YOU. 
HE TURNED 
HIS FRICKING 






ree 








SURE. 
al RIGHT. WELL, 
UW) THE WALKING 


IT'S ALL RIGHT. 
I'M... THERE'S BEEN 
A MISTAKE. 
I'M...1’M NOT... 





THEY 
SHOULDN'T 
HAVE RUN. 


SEVERIN, 
DID YOU THINK 


FROM ME? 
a paises 


I'MNOT... \@ 
I-1 DON'T KNOW )) 


YET SOMETHING STIRS. 


e \ A DREADFUL 
A SENSE OF FAMILIARITY. 





IS THIS 
YOUR WAY OF 
DENYING YOURSELF? 
DO YOU REALLY 
NOT REMEMBER 
ME? 









REMEMBER 
ANYTHING. 





u HAPPENED TO 
B\ mee WHAT IN HELL 
AMI? 






1 DON'T FEAR THIS 
ANN) a 
SOMETHING ELSE 1 
FEAR. SOMETHING 
FAR WORSE. 


=a 


4 COME. I 
DON’T HAVE TIME 
FOR GAMES. 


WHY DO I FEEL 
COMPELLED TO DO 
THIS? WHY CAN'T 

— PSU WN 





LOOK IN \ 
THE MIRROR, 
SEVERIN. 


THIS IS... 
THIS IS NOT A 
MIRROR. 


YOU SEE NO 
REFLECTION BECAUSE 
YOU ARE A VRYKOLAKAS. 
THAT IS THE ANCIENT NAME 
FOR THE UNDEAD, IN YOUR 


BIRTHPLACE IN MACEDONIA. page 
THE CREATURES THAT 
EVOLVED INTO THE FIRST y 
VAMPIRES. | 
~J 2 





THINK, SEVERIN. 
REMEMBER. YOU z 
HAVE BEEN A / 
VRYKOLAKAS FOR 
MORE THAN 2,000 
YEARS. 


( VRYKOLAKAG... 


YES, IT'S COMING 
BACK... 





int 


\ See TTT yaaaanana aa 
¥P AY 


1 REMEMBER 


2a ee 


|| 1 REMEMBER... 


oo. il So 


THE SLAUGHTER | ge 
; =| IN ROME. We RAN 
7] weacts... 


b/ 
wick? 


‘er ee LaS3 
~— = at BS 
... THE STENCH OF BLOOD AND FIRE... |! -/ 
»| THE SCREAMS OF THE DYING... i 


al. 








[renew 
FE =F 
| ..-LUCIAN AND 
IDACIANA, LEADERS 
OF THE TRUE 
VRYKOLAKAS, 
WHO WITHDREW 
FROM THE SIGHT 
OF MEN. 


ALL THE LONG CENTURIES, HIDING IN THE SHADOWS, 
BIDING OUR TIME, WHILE OUR COUSINS, THE VAMPIR, 


’ A = ELIZABETH BATHORY, THE 
TEPES, THE cee BLOOD COUNTESS, PARADING 


; ga | 3 » Lak UTE Capes THEIR LUSTS FOR ALL TO SEE. 


WE WATCHED WITH CONTEMPT AS 
SIMON PURE LED HIS BLOOD-SUCKING 
HORDES IN SERVICE TO HEAVEN. 


ALL THE WHILE 
WE CONCEALED 
OURSELVES, GIVING 
OUR ALLEGIANCE TO 
NO ONE. AND we 
SURVIVED. 





9 
j| .. MAMMON. THE WIZARD. 
THE FALLEN ANGEL. 
THE FORGOTTEN ONE. 


HE PROMISED US |e 
P| arocawwese ano |i 
A NEW AGE. \ 
3 7 ny / 
| ¥ ) 


NE Ge 2a Oe 
UGHT US A MESSIAH 
B| WHO WOULD LEAD US TO 
CONQUER THIS NEW WORLD. 
A CREATURE WHO WAS NOT 
VRYKOLAKAS OR VAMPIR OR 
ANYTHING KNOWN TO 
THIS WORLD. 









Medlin os 
| DACIANA AND LUCIAN 
/ | RAISED IT AS THEIR 
OWN. A CREATURE 
OF MONTROUS 
APPETITES. IT 
GORGED ITSELF ON 
BLOOD AND PAIN. 
THEY NAMED IT AFTER 

THE THING 1YEARN |: 
FOR. THEY NAMED IT | 
AFTER DEATH ITSELF. 
























OF MAMMON'S 
DREAMS OF 


I'M SICK OF IT. SICK 
OF THE KILLING. 1 WANT AN 
END TO THIS LIFE. 


BUT YOU CAN'T DIE 
CAN YOU? STARVING YOUR- 
SELF OF BLOOD. EXPOSING 
YOURSELF TO THE RAYS OF 

THE MIDDAY SUN. 


> 

THAT PATHETIC 
ATTEMPT AT 

DECAPITATION. 


I SAW 
YOU SEVERIN. I 
WATCHED YOU BUILD 
4 YOUR GUILLOTINE. I 
eeateomie HEARD YOU MUTTERING 
Mm YOUR WRETCHED 
PRAYERS. 


YOU PRAY TO? 
JEHOVAH? SATAN? 
THE ANCIENT 
GODS OF YOUR 


4 


4 





WHY HAVE YOU 
COME HERE? WHY 00 


MAMMON 
YOU FOLLOW ME? HAS A TASK 


FOR YOU. 


1 TOLD YOu. 
1 WANT NONE 


OF IT. IT’S A SIMPLE 
TASK. IF YOU PERFORM 
IT WELL, MAMMON HAS 
PROMISED THAT THIS WILL 
BE YOUR LAST DAY 
ON EARTH. 


HO 
OF THE OLD WAYS WORK, 
HOw CAN 1 DIE? 


SORCERY. 
THE OLD WAYS ARE 
ENDED. MAMMON IS 
THE POWER NOW. 


mine” «~DOTHIS ONE 
i of THING AND HE WILL 
H! GRANT YOUR WISH. 
YOU WILL NEVER 
SEE ANOTHER 
SUNRISE. 


YOU HAVE 
TO BITE A 
HELLSPAWN. 








8 


|) wity THAT 
TOUCH, THE | 








HELLSPAWN Se 
WAS MAMMON’S 





I’M NOT HIS 
Y DISCIPLE. I'M FAR MORE 
THAN THAT. BUT YOU'LL 
NEVER KNOW. YOU'LL 
NEVER SEE MY DESTINY 4 


..IF YOU GO 
IN THERE AND INFECT 
THE HELLSPAWN WITH 
YOUR DISEASE. 








"Sk ae 7 
= SO ha 


| ia 
( | 190 NoT TRUST You, 
ae] MORANA, BUT I HAVE 
NO CHOICE. 


, ALL THE YEARS OF |) 
| MYLIFEHAVELED Me || 

HERE, TO THIS. a | 
FORSAKEN PLACE... 









) { Bi 


..- SUCH IS THE aan f 
OF DESTINY, 1 ALMOST 
FEEL THAT1 HAVE BEEN 4 | 
HERB BEFORE... f Ly 
fp 












SN \ i 
) 
BULLSHIT? 
a 
' at 


\ 4 \ dy S 
\ { if uy N 4 \ 
sey V3 y 

i 7 
\3 






Dy. 
coy DOI is et 


BY THE GOTH QU HERE 
ISN T STILL MESSING 





MY WORD. 
EVERYTHING L'VE 
TOLD YOU IS 

Ms TRUE. 


ie SO YOU'RE <= 
~ SAYING THIS IS WHAT 
MALEFICK WAS AFTER ALL 
THAT TIME? 


WAS © IT HAD BEEN ME 
GOING TO BE THIS... THAT KILLED THE 
y THIS THING THAT E 
YOU ARE. _ 


; ‘ =: — : —— : igh 
’ 7 — ; j a UP. LOOK U. WH 
YOU DION’T ‘ po | THE HELL ARE YOU? YOU'RE 
KILL HIM, MARC. i“ oe ‘ i NOT AL. YOU’RE NOT...THAT 
A\ YOU NEVER COULD , GOING TO \@ x io ISN’T AL’S BODY. 

y HAVE DONE IT. GE ME. 3 | 


> Sed 
\ P | a Y eee ow 
‘ \ y YOU MEAN IT’S 
NO. THIS BODY ALIVE? LIKE A 
|5 FORMED OF PARASITE? 
NECROPLASM, 
BONDED WITH A 
LIVING, SENTIENT 
COSTUME. 


FSO WHAT Sait ” 


5 yy ...HE DIDNT *% 

PY §=NOW? WHAT DOES V GOTO ALL THAT 

/ HE HAVE PLANNED TROUBLE JUST TO 
FOR YOU? MALEFICK... 


HAVE YOU RUN 
AROUND BEATING 
UP ON SERIAL 

KILLERS. — 


MAMMON... 





ae 
p=) ee 
















DID 
HE? DO YOU LIVED 
THROUGH THE 
APOCALYPSE. YOU |S 
SAW. EVERYBODY DIED [ei 
AND AL BROUGHT 


US ALL BACK. 
——| 


y 





HOW ABOUT 
THAT! MY BROTHER J 
S GO 


THING IS BRO, 
MALEFICK NEVER CAME 
ACROSS TO ME AS A GOOD 


4, \ Paemummu GUY Y'KNOW? THE WELFARE 2 






OF HUMANITY NEVER 
EEMED TO BE TOP OF 
HIS AGENDA. 


STAGE. WHAT- 
EVER HE'S BEEN 
PLOTTING ALL 
THESE YEARS... 
THESE 
CENTURIES...IT'S 
ONLY JUST 


i. BS STARTING. 





SS 









MY APPEARANCE. 
REGRETTABLY I'M 
| NOTABLE TO SEE MY |"my 
““\ REFLECTION, BUT | 
‘\ APPARENTLY 1'M NOT 
LOOKINGMY / 


Pies a \ er 
VAMPIRE. US 
> a 


ce es 


7 \t'S WHAT MAMMON : 
WANTS, ACTUALLY, THouGH1 \”” 


COULDN'T TELL YOU WHY. AS} 
\ YOU OBSERVED, HE DOES MOVE 


THERE! DON’T |e 
COME ANY 
CLOSER! 





LIGHTS TO PROTECT 
YOURSELF FROM 


Bs {ae \ 


~ < 


; 5 % : SS 
SUCH ANGER. THE 
WOMAN MUST MEAN 
ALOTTOHIM. fom Gitte 


t HIS FLESH 
| | RIPS BETWEEN 
“| MY TEETH LIKE | 
A WEEK-DEAD 
CARCASS. 


THE TASTE IS THE 


¥ “| THIS 16 NOT 
| : BLOOD. 
f ‘ 
/ FOULEST1 HAVE 


bi ; ¢ t EVER KNOWN. 


uw 





\) 2 Fb 
| Bite) 
/ \ AS at: 
Oa. “EN 
4 f 
, «i , 





OH GOD! Naa 
1 TOOK HALF Vie 
ITS HEAD OFF PE 
\ AND IT’S STILL Alam 
, ALIVE. 


i] 1} M 
#4] Tf i+ i t VAl A 
—— => i 
q r (a) iy : YES, CURSE YOU. 
| bo — ! -- STILL ALIVE. ' 
avid | AR aut 2) ak) STILL ALive... 
iw } al 
tt 1) | ES) ee 
1-1 DON'T KNOW. THIS 
I'VE BEEN BITTEN VY FEELS LIKE 
BYA VAMPIRE BEFORE, HELLFIRE IN 
\ BUT IT-IT WASN'T my 
N LIKE THIS 


= Det 


mae 
iw 
he 
é iA | 


O) 
| Now Keep 
| V1 your Bareain, 
MORANA. 
le ' ; 
fA ’ 


Z\ yd 


eae yf G 
i, af, AY) 





NOTHING 
CAN MOVE 
LIKE THAT! 


5 


TH-THERE’S 


Bel SOMETHING ELSE 


UP THERE. 


I HAVE NEVER HEARD |” 
CUCH CONTEMPT IN 
MORANA’S VOICE. 





CONGRATULATIONS, 
SEVERIN. 









WHAT HAVE 
1 DONE TO HIM? 
WHY D0 YOU TAKE 
SUCH PLEASURE IN 
HIS PAIN? 


I HAVE ee — 
MY REASONS, MAMMON’‘S 
BUT THAT ISN’T YOUR GIFT TO YOU. 
CONCERN. YOU’RE - 
DONE WITH THIS 
LIFE. 


AS I 
PROMISED... 
YOU WILL NEVER 
SEE ANOTHER 
SUNRISE. 





WILL HAPPEN? NO 


AREN'T YOU NO 
CURIOUS WHAT Se \ 


QUALMS ABOUT WHAT 
THE AFTERLIFE HAS IN £7 
STORE FOR YOU? 


= oi ee al nie : “we 
7 weaver | 
WILL NOT HAVE 


ME. I’M CERTAIN 





=a) (de 








eg fis 
=> 










_ | 
AND NOTHING 
THATHELL HAS \ 
| TO OFFER CAN BE 
WORGE THAN : 
THIS LIFE. 
\\ 
J ’ 
gy \ 
Wh 
— 
/ F 





AS I UNDERSTAND 
IT, HELL IS PRECISELY THE 

THING YOU FEAR THE MOST. 
WHATEVER IS WAITING 
FOR YOU, IT’S THE HELL 
YOU CREATED. 












GOODBYE 





SEVERIN. 
a 
~ Bae ) 
Sf ys 
ad Je 
| Ss pte" = 


“IE REMEMBER | 1 REMEMBER NOW... 


... 1 REMEMBER... 


IS THIS IT? 
IS THIS 
DEATH? 


EVERYTHING 
FALLING AWAY. 
EVERYTHING 
I KNEW. 
EVERYTHING 
1AM. 


IT ALL SLIPS 
THROUGH MY 
GRASP. 


WHAT 
AM 1? 


wHo 
AM 1? 


ALL I KNOW 
IS THAT I HAVE 
LONGED FOR 
THIS. 


THIS 
EMPTINESS. 


THIS. 
PEACE. 


1AM 
FALLING... 


+ FALLING 
TOWARDS 
OBLIVION... 










MAGGOTS! THEY’RE THE 
WORST, DUDE. THE 


MAGGOTS. 



















I CAN'T COUNT 
THE NUMBER OF TIMES I'VE 
BEEN SHOWERED WITH THE 
DAMN’ THINGS WHEN I 
UNZIP A BAG. 


THAT VOICE, 
WHY DOES IT FILL 
ME WITH SUCH 
DREAD? 


WHAT IS 
THIS. 
PLACE? 


AM LIN 
HELL 2? 





THE END. 


MYER... 


EMPIRA 





